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32 the dans of Old The P:inceſs arwed by him, With that he gives a groak, 


when fatr France did flouriſh, and by true deſire, that did bzeak aſunder, 
Stones plainln told, Mandzing all that nighr, All the tender ffrings / 
Lovers felt annon: without dzead ar all: of His gentle heart : 
The Ring a daughter Had, Still unknown the paſt, She who knew his voice 
beauteous, fair, and lovelp, in her ſcrange attire, at his tale did wonder, 
Which made her father glad, Coming at the laſt, All Her tozmer joys 
ſhe was his only Jon. within an Ecchoes cal. did to grief convert ; 
A Paince of England came, Pon fair wood, quorh ſhe, Straight ſhe run to ſee, 
Whoſe deeds did merit fame, man pou be, UWho this man ſhould be, { 
he wo d Her long and lor at laſf, harbouring mp hearts delight: that ſo like Her love did ſpeale; 
Look what he did require, Which doth encompals here, And found when as ſhe came, 
jon and one ln dear, Her love ln Loꝛd lap ſlain, 
their Hearts in one were linked faſt mp truſty friend, E comely Knight ſmeard in blod which lite did bzeak 
| Sweet J come unto the, Which when that ſhe eſpyed, 
Sweet J come ro Mooe thee, Loꝛd how ſhe crned, 
that thou mapſt not angry be, her ſozrows could not counted be, 
Foz mp long delaping, Her epes like fountains running. 
And thy courteous ſtaping, * While ſhecry'd out mp darling, = 
amends tot all J'le make to the: would God that J Had dd faz ther. 
Paſſing thus along, Þis pale lips alas, 
. though the ſilent Foreſt 4 — — — 8 
Sann a grievous groan nd his fate did wa 
ſounded in her ear : with her byinith tears: 
Where ſhe Heard a man Everp bleeding wound 
to lament the ſozeſf her fair (ace bedewed, 
Chance that ever came Wiping off the blood, 
N with her golden hair. 
Speak mp love, — 
* ak lair ce , 
R 2 of tomloꝛt gibe, 
Liſten to m , ; - - © 
think in what great grief J live, 
— — bam — ſued, 
A n ſhe wooed, 
- the — lite was fled and gone 
There fed ſhe fill mourning, 
Little knows mp Ladp, Till the Suns appzoaching, 


mp heart blod lieg on the ground, and bzight dap was colklng or, 
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The ſecond part to the ſame Tune. o 


Thus unknown he matcht. 

with the Kings fair daughter, 
Childzen ſeven he had 

e're ſhe to him was known. 
But when he underffood 

ſhe was a Ropal Pzinceſs, 
Fp this means at laſt 

he ſhewed tozth her fame: 
He cloath'd his Children then, 
Not like to other men, 

in party colours ſtrange to ſe; 
The right ſide cloth of gold, 
The leit ſide to behold, 


| The Ring of France came thither 
Being pleaſant weather, 


N this great diſtreſs. 

quoth this Ropal Lady, 
Who can now expzeſs 

what will become of me - 


Weping all alone, 

in this dep anddeadlp fear : 
A Fozreffer all in green, 
Polk come ly to be ſeen, 
ranging the wed did find her there 
Round beſet with ſozrow, 


Chance ro a Paiden ever, 
here lues flain mp bzother dear, 


| he ſet ſozth this Paidens pꝛaiſe. 
Long was his heart inflamed, 
8 —ů— ail ; ſorrows 
rale, thus was their 
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